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'And yet,' said the goddess of the flashing eyes, ^th you as
you are, and with Penelope for your mother, I cannot think that
your house is doomed to an inglorious future. But here is an-
other matter I should like you to explain. What is the meaning
of this banquet? Who are all these people? And what is your
concern in the affair? No sign of a subscription supper here!
Perhaps it is a dinner-party or a wedding-feast? At any rate the
banqueters appear to be making free of your house in a most
improper way. Any decent man would be disgusted at the sight
of such unseemly behaviour.'

*My friend/ Telemachus soberly replied, 'you may well ask
what is going on. There was a time when this house was by way
of being prosperous and respectable. That was when Odysseus,
whom you mentioned just now, was still among us. But since
then, the gods have had other and more sinister designs; and
they have served him as they never served a man before: they
have made him vanish. His death itself, if he had fallen among
his men at Troy or died in friendly arms when all his fighting
was done, would have caused me less distress. For in that case
the whole Achaean nation would have joined in building him a
mound, and he would have left a great name for his son to in-
herit. But there was to be no famous end for him; the Storm-
Fiends have spirited him away. He has ceased to exist for us, and
to me has left nothing but sorrow and tears. Nor is it only on his
account that I am so anxious and unhappy, for the gods have
gone on piling troubles on my head. Of all the island-chieftains
in Dulichium, in Same, in wooded Zacynthus, or in rocky
Ithaca, there is not one that isn't courting my mother and wast-
ing my property. As for her, she neither refuses, though she
hates the idea of remarrying, nor can she bring herself to take
the final step. Meanwhile they are eating me out of house
and home. And I shouldn^t be surprised if they finished me
myself.'

Pallas Athene gave vent to her indignation.(For shame!9 she
cried. *It is certainly high time your lost father came to grips
with this impudent gang. If only he could show himself at this